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Introduction 


r he only ghost sighl ini' I can claim woLiEd’ve worked as ait cpbuik' Ol' 

Sx'xtxihy I JrlJJ „ 

My childhood hcdio^m in lhiicrson Park ill Ek-aliody. Massachusetts 
was ini invgutsirly shaped mom. The ceiling s]«|wl in tuvausi* ul the dormers 
iirtHiiid l hi* Hindows, casting weird sliiHhnv^ up and iktun [lie.' walls, I'his u'as. 
k L iii]>L:ird :i ha bv the mural ol I 3 ur\'. Louie* ;md l )t kvt - y that cu >■ mother painted, 
sledding down the incline of the ceiling. Hhtc were: (hunks: missing in the 
plasLvr id Hive.* ni\ headboard, out of which D sumL'iiiiK'S imagined eyes pciiitig 
dim'll at mr. I was fairly high-strung even :ts :i five yea i (del. I had hits of visit him 
in niy head of spec Lies and gin nils. at* llll-li coking ihillgisdiJU I'm •'Kill trying to 
work into comics. 

3 he ^]iti.sl I saw, iva.s die typical childhood version of" :t ['liost, tin 

indistinct shape l l tie U ■ i ■ it white sheet, Eloiuitigat my vi'indow, I couldn't tell lor 
s l L ee ■ if il was on 1 1 le ler 1 ge c 5l 1 1 ^ £ | t ■ my uihdmv or inside dn 1 nioni. Li didn't imivc 
much,, but ii also didn't have u definite solidity, seemed only tentatively ihere. 
t vv:is sealed out of mv mind. 

3 lie ^liosl disappeared, and 1 mellowed nut. and 1 sup] lose I event nally jell 
asleep. In tile morning. 1 told my mother about it. In the afternoon, l told my 
friends Lit tie i Her School. When 1 got home, I told my older friends in the 
neighborhood,. Kevin Mover* and (.Christine Silk. Ji was all 3 could talk ahom 
jiic a couple days. 

When 1 he weekend rolled around, Kevin Meveis ramc over, all hangdog-. My 
mot her stood by him watching the expression on my face as he explained that 
lie and his brother had brought liotne a projector and li slide presentation of 
“A t :hrisi mas hnni|“— ihc greatest ghost jitorv of' all time. ‘I'hey must have 
accidentally aimed iL out I heir window, and at mine. This what I saw, My 
mother thanked Kevin, and sent him home. 

•Over 'the years, I grew suspicious oE'ilie explanation. It was coo convenient. 
Hid my mother pul Knin up 1o it-* Why tin I n’t J Lisk lo see the slide projector — 
I played ivii h Ke\ in and his brother day m and da\ out, and ihere was never 
a projector ol'uny kind. Nut to say i he ghost was real t or even that I was awake- 


I've loved Litiiholo^icii lot .is long as I can remember, Lind every so often my 
publisher; Mike K i H 1 : 1 re 1 so n „ lets me do one. like the one yon hold in your 
hands. L hanks to Mignola lor down the EbctlS of the book— lie 

offered me a duneetl-page /Irtitmy story; 1 said. "Well, (lint's kind of a haunted 
-house Mory, so l here's our theme." I hanks to Stradley lin' oonvitidnt; me io 
make il. a little broader, which alkiuxxl me lo include Ins vety cnigttliitk ilorv, 
as well as German ai l is t Uli < Joste lie's “Forever." Of course, Evan Durkin arid 
Jilt Thompson have really pushed tile edges of our diemr with their tale, but 
3 don't waul iti give anything away about that— ’assuming you're die type io 
read i he inlTf* lie lore the much heller male-rial inside. 

IE so, I suggest reading 1 from (tie beginning. “Gone" takes you into the world 
of hau nt nigs, and each feature I Likes you a lit lie deeper, hopefully offering matt) 
surprises along the ivay. 
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'Thurnley ibbey 

by PERCEVAL LAN DON 


I III S' I K,VI IONS by OARV GIANNI 

r inx-f vein s ;i”(> ] was on rn\ u-ji\ mil to I lie Kiisi, amt as mi exlivi, d;i\ 
io London was ol some impm irniec. J iiHik 1 1 1 c l/richu evening mail- 

_J irain n> llrindiM iiiMivrit ilie usual Thur^l^ nvkrnilix MitiyillvK 

e \ press. \t;im j H> i] >1 e shrink I'm in (hr loiij', fortv-cij^ln-hon r [vain imuilev 
lln otij^h Europe, <ihd the Mi[ist‘C]Ltt L nl i it.-h urmss [lit/ \k'clii(.i ratUMii tm ihe 
nillclwll'kllul Aw> tir Osins-, hut I here is reulh vers link diseniTiEdrt cm nil Fur 
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i lie t rain nr i lie mail-boat. and tiniest there is actually nothing (or me (r> do, 

] alwavs like to save ihe extra tkit and a half in London. This lime— it was 
early hi I lie shipping season, probablv about she beginning of Septemhei — 
there were few passengers, and I had a coin pail men t to myself let the II A 
( ). Indian Kxpre^s till the h^v Irmn Calais, 't'lie journey was jusi like any 
■ ii lie; i'. Wy sit-in tiller luncheon: we dawdled the afternoon aw;n ivilh vellow- 
hncked novels: sometimes hc exchanged platitude* in the smoking room, 
and it was llicl'e that ] met Wist ail' Colvin. 

Colvin was a man of nikLcLIe licigli t, with a resolute, well-cut paw: his flair was 
1 miiiitg grey: his moustache ivas jam whitened, bill otherwise in - was clean- 
s ha veil — obviously a gentleman, anil obviously also a preoccupied mao. I Je- 
had oh i great wit. When spoken to. lit. 1 made die usual remark* in the right 
wa\ F n ml 1 dare sa\ he re Era i ned bom banalities only la-cause he .spoke less 
Lll all (he rest of uS. 

Ol col use this did not seem to me to he of any importance, Most travelers 
l>v train hu'diiic ;c lei lie infirm of purpose alter thirl v-six hours' milling, liul 
tiulvins resile** wav I noticed in somewhat marked contrast with the man's 
personal importance and dignity, especially ill suited u> liis f'uu-h made large 
hand with strong, broad. regular nails and its feu line*. ] looked ai his 
hand l noticed a long, deep, and recent scat of ragged shape. However, it is 
absurd to p ret raid lhal f thought anything was LtmtSttal. I went oil' at five 
o'clock on Soodav alieriaoeal to .sleep iiiviiv the hour or two that had still to 
begot through before we arrived at Brindisi. 

Once there, we lew passengers transhipped our hand baggage, verified 
out' hei t I ih— “ ihei'e were only a store ol us in all— itnd then, after an aimless 
rumble of half an hour in Brindisi, we returned to dinner at the Hotel 
International, not wholly surprised that the town had been the death of 
Virgil. Alter dinner I was looking with awe at a trellis oveygiown with blue 
vines, when Colvin moved across llie room to illy LubLe, He picked Up // 
St'Ct/fu, but almost immediately gave up tile pretence of reading ii. lie tinned 
sip litre ly to me and said: 

"Would you do me a lavoni'V’ 

One doesn't fin:.! favours m stray acquaintance* on Continental expresses 
nitlitml knowing something nlore ol them than I knew ol' Colvin, I tor I 
smiled in a noncommittal way, anti asked him what he Willi ted. I wasn't 
wrong in part cif my estimate of him; lie said bluntly; 

"Will you lei me sleep in your cabin on the fJ.vmsr 1 " And hit coloured a linEe 
as he said it. 

Now, there is nothing more tiresome than having Lo put up with a Stable 
companion at sea, and 3 asked film rather pointedly; 

"Surely there is room lor all of ilk/” E thought that perhaps he had been 
pari tiered off wi ill some mangy Lcvaiilinc, and wanted lo escape from him 
at alt hazards. 
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(’olvin, si ill somewhat 

ajilEliiiL'd, said. “Yes, 3 am let ii cabin 1>y myrtelr. But you 
would do me the greatest favour id you would allow trie to s] 1 your#/' 
'Hits was all ve i l' well, but. Unifies the lint lhat 1 always sleep belter when 
alone, i here had been some recent i hells onboard English litters, and 1 
hesitated* I rank and honest and ^li-CitlliCioUi as Colvin was. Just then (be 
mail- train Caine in -with a claltei and it i'llsh of escaping Steam, and 1 asked 
It in] to see me again about it on I be boat when We Stalled, No answered me 
nirl Iv — l suppose he saw the mistrust Let toy manner — "I am a member of 
White's," 3 smiled to myself its lie said it, hut 1 remembered in a mnineni that 
the ttiaai — -iE' lie were really what he claimed lit be. and 3 make no doubt I hat 
lie was — mi i si have been sore tv pul lu it heEbte be urge* I 1 1 lilt lilCt its it 
guarantee of his respect ah ili tv In a total stranger at a Brindisi hotel. 

'1'hai evening, as we cleared (he ret l and green harbor lights ol" lil'indtsa, 
Clolvin cxpl;tiiH L d. I his is his story in his own words. 

“When 1 was traveling, in India some years ago, ] made the acquaintance 
of a youngish man in the Wbotk and boresis, We camped dui togelhei tor a 
week, and I found him a pleasant companion, foEm Unlit Lglll oil Was a light- 
hearted soul ivlien oil' dm v, hut a steady and capable man iu any of the small 
emergencies that continually arise in chat department. Ele was liked and 
trusted In [he natives, and though a trifle over-pleased with himself when lie 
escaped to civilization at Simla or Calcutta, Broughton's future was well 
assured in government service, when it laiir-si/ed estate was unexpectedly 
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Ids to him, and lit: joyfully shook [lit: dust of the Indian plains from his feel 
and returned tti Kurland- l or five y cars he drifted about London. [ saw him 
now and then. We diner l together about every eighteen months, and I could 
Trace pretty exactly [lit: gradmiE sickening of Broughton with a merely idle 
Li Id. At last he (old me that he had decided to marry and settle down a[ his 
place, f lint nicy Alibey. which had long been empty. Hi: spoke about looking 
after the properly anti standing for his constituency in the usual way, Vivien 
Wilde, his fiancee, had, I suppose, begun to lake him 10 hand, 

“Among other things, I asked him a bon I Ihurnley Abbey. 3 le confessed 
that he Ihirtlly knew the place. The last tenant, a man called Clarke, had 
lived in one wing for fifteen years and seen no one. I Le had been a miser 
mid a hermit. It was, the rarest thing for a light to hi: seen at the Abbey' lifter 
dark. < July the lia rest necessities of life were ordered, and ihe tenant 
himself received them at the side dour. His one half-caste manservant, 
alter a month’s slay in tin: house, had abruptly fell wit ho Lit warning, bind 
had returned m the Southern Slate*. Our thing h rough [on complained 
bitterly about: Clarke had wilfully spread the rumor among the villagers 
that the .Abbey wits haunted, and had even Condescended to play childish 
tricks with spirit-lamps and salt in order to scare trespassers away bit 11 i ghl. 
lie had been detected in ihe act nl ihis tomfoolery, Imt the story spread, 
and no one. said Broughton, would venture near the house except in 
hi oad d .i i I Lg*l it. 1 lie lianutcducss 1 1 1 1 Iilu it le i r\i ?1 ic i was fe i o W , lie s, lid ith 
a grin, part c>f the gospel of (lie countryside., hut lie and his young wile 
were going to chbtnge all that. Would T propose myself any time I liked? I. 
o I course, saitl I would, and equally, ofeiiLtrse, intended to do nothing of 
the sort without a definite invitation, 

” The house: was pm in thorough repair, though not a stick of die old 
furniture bind tapestry was removed. Floors, and ceilings were tel nidi the 
tool was made watertight again, and I lie dust ol half a Cent my WiiS SCOLircd 
out. Et was culled UTT Abbey, though ns n mutter ot fuel it had been only die 
infirmary of tile lungAmiished Abbey ol l lions ter some live miles away. 
The hirger part of ihe building remained bis it hud been in pre- 
Refhriual ion days. 1 1 1 ■ t a wing had been bullied in |aCohean limes, and thill 
part of I lie lionise had lieen kept in somel Eiing like rt:pair by Mr. Clhirke. lie 
had, iti hot It the ground and first (loots, set heavy timber floors, strongly 
burred with iron, in i he passage between the j earlier and the Jacobean 
parts nl" the house, and had enlircU neglected the former. So there had 
bee'll a good deal of work to be done. 

" 111 -on gluon, whom I saw in London two or three times about this period, 
made a deal of fun over the pod Live rehiaal uf the workmen Co remain after 
sundown, liven after electric light had been put into everv room, nothing 
worth I induce them to remain, though, as Hrouglilou obsrivrd. electric; light 
was iLebith oil ghosts. The legend oft he Abbey's ghosts hail gone I in and wide. 
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and tlu L men would [Like no risks. They 
lit? mi.' in lialchos d live :iik 1 six, 
and even during die daylight hours 
there was inordinsue amount of 

Lllll.il L H 1 Jfl VVC-L" [ L emu ailOthel', if UIlIiL'I 
happr tied t-c » he out of si" K L of his 
companion. Oil 1 1 14 1 - whole, though 
nothing of am son had keen conjured 
up even by I heir heated imagmadons 
dining tilth five months’ work upon 
die Aliln'v, t3ie lielieE" in the t^3 n >s I s vois 
rather strengthened than ol herwise 
because 4 »l die men's eon lessee! 
tier vousii ess, and Lh >e: l 1 i rad it ion 
declared ilse31 in lavor ol I he ghost ol 
:m ini n mi reel null. 

d,1 ( ionsl nld mm!' said bronchi on, 

"I asked him whether ill general lit 
believed in ihe possibility of ghosts, 
find, rather lo my surprise, fie said 
1 1 l : 1 1 lie couldn't sny lie eniiieh 
ili.sfx L lii L VTcl in I Firm. A mail iti India 
]■ : ■ 1 1 mid him one morning in {'Limp 
i ft ; li he believed that Fiis modicr was 
dead in England, as her vision 3i.nl 
troiiK 1 so 3 iis lent the 1 1 i m b i L lie Fore. 1 le 
1 1 li cl ■ ml been alarmed. but had said 
tn » hiii^, sind i lie figure vanished again. As a matter of" fart , the next possible 
< ktk-iiwlUi brought nut n telegram announcing the mother's death, "t here the 
tiling was/ said Broughton, Bin at Thurnley he was practical enough. lit* 
round h rursfd die idiotic selfishness ( 3 1' (Ja ike, whose silly a i llies I ibid caused 
all die inconvenience- At die same time, fie couldn't refuse to svttipaihi/s: to 
some extern with die ignorant workmen, "My own idea," said 1st, ’is dial if a 
“Fiost ever tines Lome in one's way, one ought to speak to i I . ’ 

“1 agreed. Link- as 1 knew of die ghosi world and Lis con vein ions, I had 
Libvavs remembered iEiliL li spook was lioilot' hoillltl On wait to fie spoken to. 
li didn't seem nmeli to do, anil I Felt that ihe mint! ol one's owil voice 
would lh am race reassure oneself as (o one's wakefulness. Rut there Lire leu- 
ghosts outside Europe — Few, dial is, lliat li while mill) tan see — and t had 
never been troubled widi liiiv. i J owevtIV lis 3 have suit!, I I ■ >l< I Broughton 
tliLil I agrcct L . 

”So die wedding took plate, and I wen! lo il in Ll (all hill which I bought 
Ibr the occasion, and die new Mrs. Brough I on smiled vtiv likolv at me 

■n # ^ 
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af'UTivanls, As Li had to happen, I look c 1 it- Orient Express dial evening and 
it. H i nnt in England ii^iin lor ncavlv si:s iiiuiilli!;. JilM he lore 1 came Iwk, I 
got a letter from KiiHi^htnti. E le asked id could sue him ir't London 01 < i > 1 1 s e.* 
to I Iiiii nlvv. as he thought I should he bcitei aide to help hint limn anyone 
else lu L knew. I had nothing to do. So alter dealing with some small 
aecumnlaliou <>1 bn si ness fin ling no aliMrllCO, I packed a kil-hag at til 
departed Ihj l-'.usron. E was met In I hough Eon's great linioLLSttle at i hnmlck. 
Road stabotl. aiul idler it drive ol' nearly seven miles, I could see die Abbey 
across a wide pasturage. 

" llroi i^limn had seen me coming l rout alar, and Will ked across irnm his 
other guests to welcome me. ] here was no doubt that [he mall was ulcered, 
gravel v altered, E le was nervous and I id get v, and I (bunt I him looking at Hie 
only when my eye wits oil him. 1 naturally asked hiau what he uaulcd of ttte. 
E told hint I would do anything ] could. hut I full l couldn't conceive whal he 
lacked that l could provide. He said witli a iusierless smile ihat there is .is. 
however, .something, and that he would tell me the Hollowing morning. It 
struck me that lie was somehow ashamed ol himscll. and perhaps ashamed 
oE'i he part he was asking me la plav. E lowevel', I dismissed the siihjeet Imni 
no mi ml and went up to dress in mv palatial room. 

“It was a verv large loti, room with oak beams project ing from the white 
ceiling, keen inch ol' the walls, including the- doors. was covered with 
tapestry, and a remarkably line Italian four post bedstead, heavily draped, 
added U> the darkness and dignity ol the place. All the furniture was old, 
well made, and dark, Underfoot there was a plain green pile carpet, the 
only new tiling about the room except the electric-light lit tings and the 
jugs and basins. Even the looking glass on the dressing (aide was an old 
pyramidal Venetian glass set in a heavy repousse frame ol tarnished si i veil 

■‘After U lew minutes' cleaning up, l went downsl ail's. Nothing much happened 
at dinner. The people were very much like those id' 1 lie garden party, A young 
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was 1 ]-t'i c in LimrliHi. As she was 

Fin - more familiar (hurt I with [lie hhim reeem magazines ;nxl literary 
supijk'ini'rih, ] found salvation in being myself insmu l ed in 1 he Uinkiicics c j f 
modern Ik t ion, She was a cheerless soul. yet mu hint' could have been less 
creepy than I llO glittep ofsilvel aitti glass. anti ihe subdued light* and cackle of 


Conversation all around [lie dinner [able. 


“Alien - [lie ladies had gone I found myself Oil king to the rural dean. Ik 
was Li linn, earnest man. w ln> al once turned the conversation to old 
t Jarke's buffooneries. lJm. lie said. Mi; hrougEitnn had ini induced such a 
Hew and cheerful sptril, mil only iiilo I tic .Abbey, bill, he might say. into die 
whole neighbourhood. that tie had great hopes ilmi die igEioiam 
superstitions oi‘ the past were liencelhrdi destined to oblivion. 1 hereupon 
his Other neighbour,, a port I v gentleman of inde] Jendent means and 
position, nucLLhh remarked. ’Amen," which damped I lie mini dean, and we 
talked of' pari ridges past, partridges present, and pheasants Hi Cuttle. Al die 
other end of die table broughlon sli[ tlv L L 1 1 a couple of his friends, red-fared 
hunting men. Once [ noticed tlasi I hey were discussing me. bill [ paid no 
attention to it at the lime. [ remembered it a lew hours later. 

“B> eleven all the guesls wen: gone,, and Broughton. his wale, and [ wviv 
li U ale together oni ler the line plaster rei ling of i he Jacobean draw ing t'oi an, 
Mis. Brmigblon talked Libmit fine or I wo ill' the neighbours, and diott. with 
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a smile, said dial she kilL^V 6 excuse her, shook liauds with me, and 

went olV )n Itwl. I am not very good at tmalyzing tilings, but I fell [h;H she 
talked a lil tie uncomfiirlsibly and vvilh a suspicion n| efiorl, smiled rudiev 
conventionally, and was obviously glad in go. These things seem i tilling 
enough to repeal, bill I I UK I tile fain I feeling 1 lutl everything was HOI quite 
square. Under the circumstances.. i his was enough to set me wondering whin 
on ean h ih« serviee could be that 1 w as 10 render — wondering also whether 
die whole business were not some ill-advised jest in order to mate me come 
down from London Ibr a mere shooting parly. 

“Biouj'liioii said little aft el site had gone, lint hr was evidenlly laboring In 
bring the con vrrsal Lon around m the so-called haunting o£ l he Abbey. As 
Smi m as E saw ibis, of course 1 asked him directly about it. lie iheu seemed 
bit OIKC [ n lose interest in the matter, Tliel'e was HO doubl alioul it: 
Broughton was SO mellow a changed man, aud to my mind he had changed 
in no way for i he belter. Mrs. Broughton seemed no sullkicnt cause, lit* was 
clearly very E otu l of Iter, and site of Ilian. [ reminded him dial he was going 
]o u - l| me what 1 could do for him L r b the morning, pleaded my .journey, lil ;l 
candle, and we 11 1 upstairs with him. At the end of the passage leading into 
the old house lie grinned weakly and said, ’Mind. b you see a ghost, do talk 
to il; you said you would.' He stood irresi philely a moment and llietl tinned 
jiwiiv. Al the floor of his dressing mom he piltiscd once mine: ’I'm here,' he 
Cal let L out. ‘if you should want and King. flood ilighl.’ and he shut the door. 

”1 went ah mg the passage to im room, undressed, switched on a tamp 
beside im bed, read a lew pages of Th? Jtftlgie Hank, anti then, more than 
ready for deep, turned ihc light oil' an<l went Iasi asleep, 

■"Three hours later E woke up. There Wits not a bl'Ciil h ol wind outside. 
There was nol even a Elicker ol light from die lit'eplace. i lay there, an ash 
tinkled slightly as it cooled, but there was hardly a gleam of I fie dullest red 
ill i he grate. An owl riled among (lie silrul Spanish chestnuts on the slope 
outside, [ idly reviewed the events of the day, hoping dial 1 should fall o£l to 
sleep again belbro I reached dinner. But at the cud. E seemed as wakeful as 

ever, t here was no help Ecu 1 it. 1 mu&i reatl my fiingfr Honk again till I lell 
ready to go olf". so I fumbled Ibr die pear at the end ol the cord dial hung 
down inside the bed, and 1 switched on the bedside lamp. I he sudden glut's 
tl El /dec! me fin- a moment. I Jell under my pillow lor my honk wiLli hall-shut 

eves. Then, growing used to the light, 3 happened lo look down to (he loot 
of my lied. 

"I Gill never tell you really what happened (hen. Nothing E could ever 
Coll less in die inosl ahj eel worn: Is could even faintly picture to you whal 3 ticll. 
[ know dial my heart slopped dead, and illy throat shut Eiuiomal ically. In 
one instinctive movement 3 crouched back up again SI 1 lie headboards of ihe 
bed, suiting at the horror. The movement set m\ hear! going again, and (be 
sweat dripped IVoiii even port'. I am not a pjudeularly religious man, hut E 
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had always believed that God * l l 1 1 1 never allow any supernatural 

iijifjoiiiinkv (o present itself to man in such a guise and in such 
circumstances that harm, either bodily or menial, could result Hu him. I can 
only lei I von that ;-i< [lie moment both my I i 1 c- and my reason rocked 
unsteadily on (heir scats,’" 

Thu othei Osins, passftlgers had gono to heel. Only Colvin and I remained 
leaning over the suu-Einard railing, which rattled uneasily now and then 
under the fierce vibration of the over~engined mail bom. far ovu; there 
were i tie Lights of a few fishing smacks riding out the night, and a great rush 
ol while combing and SLTthiag water fell out and away from us overs id-C- 

At Iasi Coh ■in went on: 

’‘heading over die fool of my bed, looking at me, was. a figure swalEied in 
a rone n and tattered veiling. This shroud passed over (he head, hut left both 
eyes and the right side of the face bare, It then followed die Line of the arm 
down to where the hand grasped the bed end. " I bit- Earn was not entirelv that 
of a skull, though the eyes and the flesh oE‘ the face were totally gone. There 
was ;l than, dry skin drawn lightly over (lie features, and there was some skin 
lull on lEie hand. One wisp of hair crossed the forehead. It was perfectly still. 
I looker.! at it, ami it looked at me. and my brains turned dry and hot in my 
head, 1 had still got the pear of the electric Samp in mv hand, and 1 played 
idb ■ with it; only I dared not turn the light, out again. 1 shut my ties, only to 
open diem m a hideous terror the same second. The thing had not moved. 
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My heart ha* 1 1 mmp (Tig, and the sweat ciHik-d me as ii evaporated. Anotluti' 
cinder tinkled in ihe grate, and a panel creaked iti the wall. 

"My reason Jailed me, lor ivifctiiy miuuies, or twenty seconds, I was able 
eo think of ttoiliing else bui ibis awful figure, till there came, hurtling 
t h rough l he empty channels til my senses, the re membra nces that 
Brought on and his friends had discussed with me furtively at dinner, The 
dim possibility of it being a hoax stole grate fully into my unhappy mi ml, and 
once there, pluck came creeping hack, along a thousand tiny veins. My first 
sensation was one of blind unreasoning thankfulness that my hrain was 
going to stand the ii'ial. I am [tot a timid man, hut the best ol us needs some 
human handle to steady him in dine of extremity, and in this faint hut 
growing hope that it might be only a brutal hoax, l (bond the fulcrum tlm 
i needed. At last I moved. 

‘ How \ managed to do it I cannot tell you, but with one spring toward the 
(dot of the bed E got within arm's length and struck out one fearful blow with 
my Eisi Lit the thing. It crumbled under it, and my hand was cut to the bone. 
With a sickening revulsion after my terror, I dropped half-fainting across the 
end of the bed. So ii was merely a lend trick tiller nil No doubt the trick had 
been played many a time belore: no doubt Broughton and his friends hud 
bad .some huge Iset among themselves as to what I should do when 1 
discovered ihe gruesome thing. From my state of abject i error I found myself 
transported iiilo an insensate anger. ( shouted curses upon Broughton. 1 
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dived rut her L 1 1 li 1 3 climbed over the bed-end ol the moIli. 1 tore iil [lie I'ohed 
skeleti :m — how well the ivtuilr I Ling 3 Kid been cunictl ou(, I though! — J 
broke the -skull again*! the I loot', and slumped upon its tlrv hones. I bung the 
lu-isd a wav unde i i be bed. and tern 4 Ik lunik- Iioih^ ol ilic lumk in pieces. 1 
snapped [he i l-tiii ibigJi bones ue ross no 1 knee-, suit! 11 1 , 3 nj 4 them m di Herein 
directions. ‘[‘he shin hones l set up against a stool uric! broke with my bee!, 3 
lilted like ;i IxTserkei again si the loathly [ lling. and stripped I he ribs In mi 
1 3 3 c 1 - backbone and slung the breast hi me against the cupboard. My fury 
increased us the work oP destruction wun on, E Mice (be frail ox ten veil into 
twenty pieces. and (lie dust went up over et'crvLhing.. ovel the clean blotting 
paper mid die silver inkstand. At last illy wink u-an dime, 'I "lie re was bill a 
rii! He of broken brines imrl strips ol psu-c hment llllil crumbling wool. I ben. 
pie king up a piece of the skull — il was I lie cheek Lind temple boil e ul the I igh! 
side. 3 remember — I opened the door and went down the passage Lo 
Broughton's dressing room, l romembe-i still how mv sweat-rh ipping 
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piijiinnis clung jo im: as I iviilL-d, At ihe door l kicked ;md entered, 

h lkoii^luot‘i was iii bed. Ho had already turned the light on and seemed 
shrunken and horrified, l’'or 11 moment he could hardly pull EiiniselE 
together. I hen I spoke, 1 don't knou 1 what I said. 1 know only dim From ;i 
heart full and over lull with hatred and contempt, spurred on by shame of 
my own recent onv;n‘dia', S let my tongue run oil. E le answered nothing. 1 
was unia/ed at my own fluency, My hair still c lung lankly io mv wet temples, 
my hand was bleeding profusely, and I must have looked a strange sight. 
Broughton huddled himself at the head of the lard just Ets 1 had- -Stilli he 
made no answer, no defense:. E Ee seemed preoccupied cviltl something 
besides my reproaches, and once or twice moistened his lips with has long ue. 
He could say nod ting, though he moved his hands now and I hen. pLst as a 
baby who cannot speak moves its bauds. 

'y\i ];iNt the door inio Mrs, Broughioifs rooms opened ;md she came in, white 
and lei rilled, *\Vhal is it? WEial is it? Oil, in Cods name! YVbtll is Ur" she cried 
again and again, aild then sEie went up to hel' husband and .sal on the bed 111 
her night-dress, and the two faced me, 1 told her what the matter was. I spared 
her husband iwn a word for her presence there. Yet he seemed EiardLy to 
nuclei's La nd, I told the pair that t had Spoiled their cowardly joke For them 
Broughton looked up. 

“"I have smashed die foul tiling into a hundred pieces/ 1 said. Broughton 
licked his lips again and Ids mouth worked. "By Hod!" E shouted, ‘it would 
serv e you right if 3 tE trashed you within an inch of your life. 1 will lake cure 
dial not a decent man or woman of ui)' acquaintance ever speaks to 
you again. And there/ 3 added, ill rowing the broken piece ot I he skull LI poll 
The floor beside hi* bed, "there is a souvenir for you, of your damned 
work tonight!" 

“Brought oil saw llle bone, and in a moment it was his turn to ErigEiten me. 

E lc squealed like a hare caught in a trap, lit; screamed and screamed l LI I 
Mrs. Broughton, almost SIS Ix'wilcSered as mvsdl. held on to him arid coaxed 
ham like a child to be quiet. Bui Broughton — and as he moved I thought that 
leu minutes ago 3 perhaps looked as iorritily ill as he did— tlinisi her from 
Ei Ln i , and scrambled OIII of bed on to the lloor, and, still screaming, pm out 
Elis band in the hoile. Et Find I flood on it fl'oill no hand. I le paid no attention 
to me whatever. In IrutEi 3 said nothing, 3 Elis was a ueW turn indeed 1o die 
horrors of the evening. He rose from I tie Eloor with I he boner in Elis hand and 
stood silent, E le seemed to be listening. "Time, lime, perhaps,' lie muttered, 
and almost at tile same moment Jell at lull length on die cm pet, cutting his 
head against die lender. The bone Hew from Elis hand line! came to rest near 
the floor, I picked Broughton up. haggard and broken, with blood over Elis 
lace. I I c* whispered hoiirseh and q U if kly, "lust fti, listen! Me listened. 

“Alter ten seconds" ultd quiet, E seenled to hear something. I emiLd not be 
sure, but at last there was no donEit, 3 here vens a quiet sound as one moving 
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along (Ei-v passage. [.Lick 1 regi i la r sleps came lnw;ti(! us hut tlu 1 hard oak 
flooring. Kmuj'liloii moved to where Eiis wile sat. uhiic ;iikI speechless, oil 
[fit- bed, and pressed her I'aco into his shoulder, 

“Then — -the lust thing i libit E could see ns he turned the light out — lie fell 
forward with his own 1 u.mi 1 pressed into the pillow oflhe bed. Somethin}' in 
I heir cnuipan v, something in their am;inlin\ helped me, and E faced the 
upcn (!ocii w;i> of the room, ulik h undated fhirh clearly against the 

dimly lit passage, E put mu one hand ami touched Mrs. Broughton's 
shoulder in the darkness, lint aL the last moment I It no Jailed. I sank on my 
knees and pin niv Eace in I he bed. Only we all heard. 3 lie fool steps came In 
I he tEtNor and t I it: re they slopped. The piece oE hone was lying a yard inside 
i he floor. I 'here was a nisi lc of moving stuff. and the thirty was in the room, 
Mrs. Broughton ■"■as silent: 1 could heat Brought* mi’s voice praying, mu El led 
in die pillow. I was cursing my own cowardice. I lien I he .steps moved t>Lil 
aifiii ei oil the oak hoards oJ die [Jiissii^L 1 , and E heard I lie sounds dying ;iwav. 
In a Hash. nE remorse 1 went to ihe door mid looked out. Ac the end of the 
corridor 3 i bought E sate something that movetl away. A mornem later the 
passage empty. E Stood ijV b 1 1 1 in; Eorclicad against I lie faint) nl the door 
almost physiciilly sit k. 

“‘You can turn I he light on," 1 said, and then 1 was an answering; Hare. 
I here was no hone al my feel. Mrs. Broughton had fainted, trough ton "as 
almost useless, and it took me ten minutes to Su ing hei iu. Broughton only 
said one thing worth re me tube ring. For l.he most part he went on imiMeriug 
prayers. But I was K'ad si E ter wards tLS recollect dial, he had said that l hi tig, 
lie said in a colourless voice, hall’ as a cjiicsdcm. hall' as a reproach, ‘You 
didn't speak To her.' 

“We spent the remainder of die night togethei Mrs. Broughton actually 
fell ofT into it kind of sleep lhrlin i c dawn, but she suflened so horribly in her 
dreams that I shook her inlo consciousness again. Never wits dawn .so long 
in coining, I hree or Four times Broughton spoke to turn sell'. Mrs. 
Broughton would then just lighten her hold oil his arm, hut she could say 
nothing. As Ebt‘ me, 1 can honestly say dial I grew worse as I lie hours passed 
and the light strengthened. The two violent reactions had battered down my 
Steadiness ol view, and I felt that I Etc foundations ol inv life had been htull 
upon die sand. 1 said nothing, and after binding up my hand with tt towel-, 
3 did not move, it was better so. They helped me and 1 helped them, and we 
all three knew that our reason had gone very near to ruin that night. Al last, 
when i he light came in pretty strongly, and the birds outside were chattel ing 
and singing, we felt that we must do something. Vet ire never moved. Von 
might have thought thar we should particularly dislike being found as we 
were by the servants, yet nothing of that kind mattered a straw, and an 
overpowering listlessness bound, us -as we sat, until Chapman, BrnngEitunV 
man, actually knocked and opened the door. None of us moved. Etrnughmn, 
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s|X‘iikiii|> hnidly and shllly, siiid 4 'Chriiiuiitii, you can conic back in live 
minutes/ Chapman nils li ([jstrtcl man, but it would have mafic no 
t Lille re nee to us if he had tarried his news to ihe 'room* at once. 

“We looked at each other and I said l must go 3>ack, I meant to wait outside 
Till Chapman returned. E simply dined not re-filter niy bedroom alone. 
lllt>Ughton routed bimsclt and said that he would come with me. Mrs. 
Broughton agreed in remain in her own room lor five minutes if (he Minds 
were drawn up and aEl (he doors left open. 

“.So Krougluon and L leaning stilily fine against the oihcr, went duwn to 
my room. By the nun nitlg light that tillered past the blinds we could .see our 
way. and I released tile til i mis. There was nothing wrong with I he room from 
end to end. except smears ol my own blood on the end of the bed, on the 
sofa, and on the cai pe r where l had toi'ti die thing to pieces. h 

Colvin had finished his story. 'I here ivait noiliing to say. Seven IjcIIs 
stuttered nut from the E'oWle, ami the answering cry wailed ilmmgh die 
darkness. E Look him downstairs. 

’'Of course 1 am much better now, but k ts a kindness of you to let me sleep 
in your cabin.” 

The f'nd 
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HE FELL... 
Ut OUGHTTA 
GO SACK. 


DOM'f M 

ReTftR&Et. 


... vJE. QftRL Lf 
TOUtHtt? HIM. 
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I KEEP THINKING OF 
TJHftT T ATT MIST. 

( HO Pf HC'S GRAY, 


ONE. vJEEH Wit' SEVERAL 
t-lSCUSSlONS lATER... 


OH, DESU5! 
DON'T EC 
SUCH A GlSL 


MY SiSUAvY NAS BEGINNING TO 
GET ON MY NERVES. 




I vJEMt TO SEE A SPECIALIST , BUT HE 
COULtHT MAKE ANY MOPE SEME OF IT 
THAN l COULO. 


MARLA MAS 
EiGHT. 


IT MAS GETTING BIGGER, 
CRANLING ACROSS MY SKIN 
LIKE A GPCEtT. E-LACk 
COCKROACH. 
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ANOTHER TWO WEEAS PASSED . AND IT ]UST (AT i^IORSE 
THE TATTOO COMHETELD COVERED HD ARMS AND LEGS, 
i WAS FORCED TO MEM A TWJIENICK'- 
ft! THE HEIGHT OF SUMMER., 


HWi 

THAT JOHNSON 
PROGRAM 
GOING? 


SMASHING! 

fA&UtWSl 

A&SDLUTELD 

FIRST-CLASS. 


WE LL , THAT 
SOUNDS PROMISING... 
Eft, THAT'S THIS ON 
TOUR HAND? 


I WOULDN'T DE 
ABLE TO CONCEAL IT 
MUCH LONGER. 



OH IT'S 
NOTHING. 



MD GQDDAKN Si IN CONDITION HAVING A LIFE OF ITS OWN 
RATHEft SPOILED OOft SOCIAL LIFE. 


I MOST SiftftRELD 
APOLOGIZE , SIR, 6UT 
WE MUST OftGE DOJ TO 
LEAVE THE PEEMLSES Of 
Ojf. RESTAURANT. 


listen, 

TOLF PAN ST 
FAjGijOT r vJE’Rt 
REGULARS 
HERE . 


NOT ANY 
MORE. 


I PHONED IN SKfc AND STOPPED 
GOING TO WQfetl. 


AS A MATTER. OF FACT. 
I DIDN'T GO ANYWHERE 
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I *?AKF5£> IN HORROR AS THE LAST CLEAR 
PATCHES OF MV SAiN FELL VlCTiM, TO 
THIS PLAGUE . MV LITE AS I'VE UVOvJN IT 
HAS TEfcMINATEP. 


I KNOW vJrtAr I 
HAVE TO t> 0 . 


MV FMNPS--THE FEW i 
HAS, ANYWAV - - TOOK THIS 
OPPOftTUfjm AMP EA1BEP 
THElR CONTACT WITH ME. 


i Recent written 
notification that 

1 HAP LOST MY 10t, 
AJiP ANOTHER LETTER 
THREATENING ME WITH 
EVICTION, FROM MV 
FLAT. 


EVEN MV PARENTS 
WONT HAVE ANTJHINO 
TO VQ WITH ME, 




IF &R. L€€ MjftS CAFMLt OF 

IT ARTINS THIS THINS IN MT 

bod'i , he Should also 
H A&LE TO REVERSE iT. 
ANT? IE Hf'S NOT BILLING, 

1 HAVE SOME LEAPEN 
AfidUMEHTS ON NT J m . 
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ER, HI THERE... 
1'M LOOWNd FOR; 
CrtENd LEE, THE 
TATTOO ARTIST. 


HE t'.EH IN 
AN ACiUKKT A 
f£i*l MGEMS 
AC*. 


hlAS Ml 
FArpKE., 


...A EuSTOMEfc 
iNHO PtpN'T JAUT 
TO PAT HIT HIM 
NITH HLS EAR. 
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dOTTA 
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IT VJAS AN 
ACCIDENT. 

V QU ARE NOT 
TO BLAME, 


I DIDN'T REC04MIZE 
TOU At FIRST... 
MAN, THAT'S DEFINITELY 
MT FATHER'S UlORk 


IT vJAi TOW, 
EIGHTH YOU KILLED 
MT OLD MAN* 


MV FATHER Uti PISSED. 
UnDERSTAnDABLV S0 r Rl&HT? 
THIS 11 AM ANCLENT CURSE 
DATING BAG* TO OUS 
FOREFATHERS, 


I CAM TAKE IT FROM 
YOU. MV FATHER 
TAUGHT ME 
EVERYTHING, 
EVERYTHING I NEED TO 



■THESE THINGS 
TAKE TIME. - 



LUCKILY, I PREVENTED THAT IPK5T 
FROM PUNCHING AM UG LY HOLE IN 
MN OLD MAN'S LAST ^JOFJt- - 
MIS BEST ONE j TM. 

NOiN THE MASTERPIECE IS SAFE, 
PRESERVED AS IT SHOULD BE, IN 
THE BOSOM OF THE VENERABLE. 
LEE FAMILY . 
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Spirit Rescue 

An interview with seance medium 

LARRY DRELLER 


H SCOTT ALL! K 


ftrr failing rutt of 'rotlrgr, i.arry atmiAnf iht- draft bf joining fhr AYiit- 

• \ft? >' omtiff a hit of iht 1 n^oifif , Iff yi'tltl'iwf to i tiff pgr, rrf (tto { uf 

ftyttzirK timfoiing in rviifrrifiut) nod u‘s*t'hi hisb JO', f ft' ttmgffl o t’fsrirtx of high* 
-chirfif slibft "tf\ in J 'hr f .-S'., V.rsiifttht, A it straths^ ft ait 
Engfuntf. hrforr sfitirning in ffun'r ho 

insight briefly ttt dnihofir sriitnds, hrfotr nr tiling 
info uwrit wtfh tin stair itf (lolorado, first in youth 
st , sr\>ifi'>\ t . and hits'? with (hr f irfau tmrof of 
EitifdnytitrttL Sottiohow ttl/ of this frri ftt his rts wrist 
lui'nfutfimi. t/\ a rftit'rr hraz 7/ v /Hs'ahvif with tin 1 
Eh 4 Sftiiitstfst Srismtr ( ■hisirh. it'hctr hr rood tuts 
i minings and w/t art's. Ur's wriitrn two hwdi* tits his 
J 'V J rvirwrs and ins gift, hath for E \ risrr Sh tails, 

AfJdE: J i ijs (hifhtdit hits \om irtigiois of origin? 

HRKI t.LER; No. I was brought ii]> iis sort nE lain l-nosed I anliet'an, iincE E 
ituivnltril to Roman ' :il I i-c >1 ic bemuse ol rm j^iiilrientl. In those da vs vou 
K: ix 1 to — I think vou i 1 1 c 3 • — and dicn slit; Itiok ntl" and l)t:r:in!t' a nun. I 

t| L ;ill\ have Mime | j t,-i I here. don't l?' Ihn I just don't Ix'lic'c in nr^;mi?ed 
ms. I tioy ii' boring. 

Eswn ffsr Sfarituatist shun ft that yms'tr fasti of now isn't attstaih fftr Sftirif at dsst 
f hnsrti — \snt st tiff it sons tin tiff-hittiah ? 

El's sin olt-hi aiich . 1 lie S|>ir ii nalis-ls don't (ititeve in returarnnl ion, and 1 K i<~ 
liltin' ti that ] go ith ill ?(‘s, so dn-H. left I ho Xaiinnal Spiritualisl <hnr<h. 

fftno shit lht r Sfiit'it tut fist chtisoh start? 

Et jilt's hack ioii^EiIy lo ivish 1 1 1 c * I- ok s islet's. L U:licvt‘ I tit 1 town wits 

I IvdesYille. Xev\ York. Arlttnllv, then 1 was some movement oven 1 k‘Eot<* ibas. 
E t an novor reuienihei' his name, hue 1 here was a man alumi iwi'iitv-iho years 
of a^t- ivtui had visions in Now York, Hi- coined a lot oE phrases dial 
event ualU were iakon over m the Spiniuiiltst ix 4 Uj;jon, Ihn In 1 rt-lK, 
1 1 ydcsvillo, Niw ^in'k. ihv Fox rasters hocti'd ik iti the kisctiteni, atul 
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found i hill they con kl communiciue with ihc spirit. It was a traveling 
salesman Uiiitled Chiia leii E I ay lies, who was iiturderetl and buried in the 
hasement. This idea of contiiding spirits a sensation, which spread 

throughout the United Sissies and into tuixspe. People threw in some 
C 'In 'isticiriilV and LI became Splt'iltliilisns. Then Came sen i ices, tub Ur lipping, 
mid eventually I he Omipsi board, which was very popular in die early 1300s. 
Spiritualism spread, and is really came to fruitfou artsund WWJ when there 
was just a catastrophic loss of lilt , People wanted to find out if there is life 
idler death. They didn’t trust iheir mganixeti religion. 

/ alien y.-r th ought the word Spiritualism referred fa sfiiritnatitf, but it's not Merely 
spirituality as mri.it penfde flunk af it, hut — 

Spirit communication. Life alter death. The early Spiriuia lists siaried 
designing rituals, bused on something called I tie power of the white light. 
The Spirit natisis said the while light was sent from (ind, the universe, or 
Jesus, wherever, So you can see there’s an intimate relationship between 
Christianity and Spiritualism. We have that ritual where we say thiit we 
believe in Cod. and we believe Cud is in everyone and everything-, and £ -od 
is love, and ive are spiritual beings in a material existence. But mainly we 
create ouv own reality with our own thoughts. We also are very strong on the 
idea “question reality.” Always question reality, because in our iecluio- 
materialisE society, we’re given a new reality', and we lose the reality and 
s p iri t ual i t y of on rsel v es, 

Itt both books Verr (nth a tot tdmttt different (fi/Jrff,' of Zen ttittfifrtifie. Do distinctly Eastern 
traditions go f[ tt the nvijf itaek J to the origin of Spirit nut ism. or is that neie? 

That’s a newer thing. .■\. w(irn;ii] named Helen Bla vat-slsy founded a 
movement called Theosophy, which helped bring Zen Buddhist meditation 
Un the West. As with Spiritualists, Theosnpl lists believe we go tin Co another 
platre. hi Buddhism, as you well know, ive are reborn until we get rid of our 
negative karma. And that's in Spiritualism also, 

H that the Spirit ttftf ht. Z eottflit'f with reined mat ion — they beliei’e eev Utv-oe brytutd this 
fife, t'other' (ftnrt bring trbttrtt bitch into it ? 

kiglit — in Spiritualism, you go on to an astral plane, where you are learning 
the meaning of yum previous tile, and are now learning whac the meaning 
of die universe is really about and how you fit into the scheme ol" things. 

The first time ye ti ttacauutered a siurit, wit were n teenager — is that right? 

That was my grandfather. whom I never met in Ids life. 1 ie used to visit me 
in my dreams. A Eot of the knowledge that you get from the spirit world does 
conic d trough dreams. 6 lc lold me in study harder and slop lighting my 
relatives, 'That there’s more niter this life. He taught me about spiritual 
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baggage. You take all ibis stuff- — who yt>ti are h your personality- — with you. 

I >o you want a. negative personality, or chi' you want a positive personality? I 
If >1(1 my grandmother about these (I reams. She pulled out an olid album, and 
there tic was. Anti he was quite a dapper individual. 

Then there was niy grandmothers best friend who passed away. 1 went to 
her funeral anti saw her. She was dressed up like a woman in the early fifties. 

1 he long gloves to the elbow, and a big picture hat. And she was young, and 
very, very pretty. Later 1 looked bit the photos or her and she was a beauty, 
but not toward die end of her life. 

ITom then on, my experiences really opened tip. 3 ihink I had l he gifl very 
early- I supposedly suffered crib death twice, I can siill remember the visions 
1 saw as a baby — they stayed with me. To this day it scares the bejesus out of 
tile. After you're in I he craft lor a long time, you know that I Me Continues, 
hut the thing is, when my lime conies, I don't want logo. It’s still mysterious. 
We're not given all the answers 

This is where the readership has to drop skeptical thoughts and realize that 
life does continue. The thing is. Scott, we are energy, we are essence. You 
remember the firs! law of thermodynamics? Everything in our universe is 
comprised of matter, which essentially means electromagnetic atoms, small 
jewels — everything that occupies space has energy, h can switch back and 
brill. I like to use the analogy of how water can he frozen — it changes Ibim, 
and it can evaporate into steam, li can dissipate entirely, but it's energy. All 
the energy that has ever been created is siill here. We change form. We're 
just quickly moving molecules which take oil [lie appearance ol solidity. So 
my hypothesis is that when we pass away our energy goes oil. 

And thme experienre. 1 ; led you n> Spiritnntismt 

Weil, I was busy being a reen-ageir, you know, raging, surging hormones. I 
didn't think as much about this Stull”. Then I went into the Navy. Il was in 
•San Diego. We used to put a lot of the World War II ships and Korean war 
ships m mothballs — all sealed up. We'd salvage equipment from these old 
ships. Sextants never really get old- — signal ilags, binoculars. Even their 
jackets. One night I was Oil the night watch, arid I Vaguely heard this music. 
On a ship when the hatches are closed, you really can't hear anything. 

Were ytm on the ship at this point? 

3 was on the ship. El was moored next lo ours. I opened the hatches on the 
quartermaster locker. I opened il uj>, and there were three young sailors. 
One had red hair, and one was down on die floor playing cards. E Ee had 
them spread out, and the other two were laughing. On the radio receivers — 
beautiful radios back then — there was this big-band music I later identified 
as Glciiil Miller. I said. What are you guys doing here? They looked up at 
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me iind disappeared. E t nc* caifls stayed, and 1 put r»iH’ in my pncktt, and 
kepi it litr a long time. El; was (he ijtiocn ol hearts. 

If mtest have bee ft tt lot different than seeing ike. Spirit oj you i gift ndfat hr r in ft 
dream. or seeing \our grandmother's friend at a funeral. 'Ibis mu. -if Inure been 
? uiirh mare concrete. 

Very, very pei'sonal. They weren't very far from me. 

Was if St' u/y for ytm, or were yart getiir tg arc untamed to i/fix sort of thing? 

I was already used to having experiences. 1 could Eell in high school whether 
a ] was going to (urn me down. 3 could tell what the teacher v^is thinking. 
I did pretty well in school. You don't <[iiostkjn it. because when you are a 
medium, or you're psychically aware, you have to he open and have a clear 
mind, and ge[ rid of doubt. 

}}(> sou see ti difference between ft medium ond ft psychic ? 

Oh, they're really inter related. A medium is it receiver between that higher 
world and this world. A Seance medium contacts die departed, I he deceased, 
or— ugly word — Che dead! A psychic: dues things like readings, and lets a 
precognitive skill. Sometimes they can have visions and so cm, hut they don't 
talk to the dead. 

I /t the fir'st book you fa Ot aha ut two kinds of mediums, referring, to the f articular 
met hot Is the medium might use. 

Right, The first is a mental medium, or trance medium, who uses his or her 
clairvoyant, clairaudienc, or clairse tit lent gilts. Then you have your physical 
medium— or you did in the old clays. “They used to call them platform 
mediums, slitiwbiy people. These are the ones that got into trouble with 
fraud. They had the ectoplasm — 1 saw a demonstration of that once, and I 
thought it was fascinating. 

What wets fltftt like ? 

It’s usually' done in a soft light — red ligbl is best, because it's an ethereal 
substance, as it’s been explained to me. A deceased person ge(s in(o the 
physical medium's body, talks through their vocal chords, and then expels 
this ectoplasm. It comes out of the mouth and other body orifices. 
Sometimes it turns into little miniatures ol" the deceased person's bead 
and lace and arms, and soon. And talks, fvc seen a demonstration where 
it came out of a person's mouth. It's not done much anymore because it 
was attacked by Harry Houdini and other people. But Sir Arthur Conan 
Doyle was very in awe of it. It's been reported that Queen Victoria held 
seances all the time. 

Whm you were in the Navy, uwre you already starling to perform stances? 
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No. Olu i hut came much later. 9i would be too strange in the Navy to 
around Lind say, Lei's have a Stance. 

f fan' UtUyr tijrft it that i S,lti rlfil t 

Alli.'i [he Navy l was a graduate student being tested by a graduLitc student in 
psychology. Somatic from :i long, long line ot mediums trained me, I lit? first 
name is Tiui — I'll just lei il be Tim. lie came from geiie rations of seance 
mediums in New Orleans, which seems to be America's most haunted place, VVc 
formed several study circles. Wt: held a lot of seances, and calked to people, 

Yim mojifiOuod u ritual, hut what does that consist oft 

Vdi i should already know each other, yon should have worked up lo this for 
li liLlle while before you really get into it, because some people have fear, 
some people are skeptical. You want to make sure that you're all singing; from 
[lie same page. This is the w ay it was Caught Co me. We stand up, join hands, 
and then someone lights the candles, and convenes. We use white candles, lit 
with li wooden kitchen match. We bring these spirit forces into our bodies, 
its king for strength, protection, and guidance. They can make themselves 
known by odors, noise, temperature changes, and sighted appearances, 
when I’ve gotten really deeply into trance, I've called people in. 

Is ilium ft physical .uotsaiimi fhtif accottif kitties that? 

There's a tingle. E have a tingling feeling; others have been flat, you know, 
nothing. You can’t expect immediate results, but sometimes, hoy, does it 
ever flow! 

IV h fit hap pen a when it is floiehtg? 77ft 1 whole group feels it? 

Yes. Then we tin the invocation — “The -Spirits Above, the Spirits lielow, the 
Spirits to the North of us, the Spirits to die Smith oFus»ilic Spirits to the Klise 
o( us, the Spirits unlit; West of us. Please attend us; answer our cpiestions ...” 
or do you have anything to say, or we would like to talk to you. It just all 
depends on what the group wains to accomplish. 

Do you have a particular group that you work with? 

I haven't been working with it group recently. I’m about to start some 
courses, and we're going over my second book now, doing corrections, 
There Lire several people here that are very gifted in astral projection, and 
have talked to spirits. 

lieyontl doing .warter*, y ms titan purge unwanted spirits f rom homes. 

Vm going to do one this weekend, as li matter of Fact, It's simple. The Native 
Americans horned sage, cedar, and other natural plums, and J use that every 
SO obeli. The huddhists use intense, lis do the Roman Catholics, The old 
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Spiritualists' way to purge stuns with three e-ups of lap water and one cup of 
white vinegar- — don't ask me ivby, it lias io he white vinegar — and one cup of 
sin] i, I unde is ta ml that sea salt works best. You bring it to boil in a pan, and 
you start from the bottom level of the building. All ihe windows. From bottom 
to top t must be Open. Yoli carry ibis steaming pan ibroiigh each room. 

That v basically n smudging. 

Just like (he -Native Americans use. And in each room you ask thal any spirit 
who is there leave this house in the holy white light and do not return. Go 
in peace. And that’s it soul rescue. 

So you re not so much chasing spirits out as helping them along? 

Yes. When you want to get a spirit out of a haunting, you want to inform 
them that, yes, indeed, ihey’re dead, and it's time to move on. It does no 
good to linger here. 

What about unwanted spirits* or lower-level spirits? You soy that these ore the spirits 
of people who have kind of lined had fives or who haven' f— 

Well, some of them arc in paybacks. And you know, paybacks are a bitch. 
11 1 esc malevolent spirits, or ghosts, are negative energy. T hat’s the best 
way to put Lt. -Scott, remember we talked about the covenants its well as the 
haul i tei's? Re vena ms are people who have passed oil, but are a till sort ul 
confused and have left behind vibrations and energy scars. There’s a 
refusal to let go of who they were. They're Confused and shocked, in ;i 
state of denial. 

These are the angry ones. They don't want to go, or they had su much 
negative spiritual baggage, that they can't go. And they become ha timers, 
which are angry, confused, and disbelieving spirits. They can become 
stronger and malevolent, feeding ofF the fear we project. They can linger 
around for -centuries, because, remember, there is no concept of time, 

it asides these sort of negative energies of humam who lived had lives , do you encounter 
any Other sort of spirits? Do you think there's such a thing as dements? 

No, I think "demon” is a misused term. Demons are considered evil, bui 
they weren't in ancient Greece— a demon was just a person thal passed on — 
that's where the word comes from. Now we have the connotation that 
demons arc evil, and ugly, and had, I have, however, brushed shoulders 
several times with eniiiies that I don't think had the best of intentions. 

This is one thing that I haven't had enough personal experience with. The 
paranormal researchers have got to get Lei here and gel it figured out, So far 
they’ve worked their way dirt mg]] r.SI J anti precognition, but they have to 
really siari invesli gating what these entities ai-e, 
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So you think it's important to hok fit para norma! issues with the some kind of certainty 
fhnt scientists look nl their work? 

Yes. lint scientists are skeptics, because they rely on being able to weigh and 
classify, being able to sec, touch, smell, hear — this type of thing. I never 
worry about skeptics. It will have lo happen to them. 

Scon, in the history of mankind, we have had hundreds o£ thousands to 
maybe millions of brushes with spirits. Is it all imagination? Come on. I know 
they exist. But how do you pull this nut and let someone in a lab analyze it? 

The scientific unity knows that something is amiss, and they tire 

turning resources to it. They're looking at near death experiences, the whole 
light at the end of the tunnel we see. They say these experiences are due (o 
medication, that the person isn’t really dead, they had hypoxia, a lack ol 
oxygen to the brain. And now they’ve come up with a new explanation, 
which 1 think is kind of cute — going I hr ough the tunnel and seeing the light 
is the brain revisiting the birth canal. 

When me first Spoke, f Ment ioned Hans i iotzt'K and you refened to him ns the master— 
He’s the master. 

He's no doubt the most famous ghost hunter in the twentieth ten fury, Hut yon 're tt lot 
more sympathetic to the spirits than I loiter, He tints really chasing people — spirits — out 
of houses, in a much more old-fashioned u<ny, treating spirits like pests. So / mns u lit tie 
surprised to henr you refer hr him OS the master, because it seems like Ufhat you do is 
very different. A! so. he u msrt't even a medium — -he employed the services of others . like 
Sybil Peek, who also pa! dished a tot of books on her own adventures. 

Well, Holder is the intellectual scholar researcher, lim let me ask you, how 
docs he know so much? This man is obviously a medium, and just does not 
say that he is. l-lc knows too much. 

Why can 7 he jus! know from experience without actually having the sensitivity 
that you harm? 

I just Feel from reading his books that he has brushed shoulders, or lie 
wouldn't he in ibis area. 

Welt, he certainly brushed shoulders with a ltd of entities. In hi* hooks he goes into great 
detail about the hauntings themselves. In a lot of instances, like the famous haunted 
hotel in San Diego, he didn’t actually have the experiences — Ire relays the experiences 
of Others, then brings in a medium to help him deed with it. 

lie just knows mo much, and 1 think he lias dabbled. That’s why 1 fed he's 
i tie one who brought ghost investigation to the forefront. And in that, he is 
the master. There's a book that 1 would recommend very much. It’s called, 
{'.host: Investigating the Other Side, by Katherine Ramsland. She's an 
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invi^ligiiiivr reporter. Slit- w;is uncnnviiin:d in the lii'Ki ( Ii;i|]I(ts. smd in the 
end she knows it's so. Oh, I’m sme it has a lol to do with selling books, but 
E conl-cl l cl I from be 3 Unit' that now she's a believer. The impartial, the 
distant, I be skeptical — once they have one experience, it leads lo the next, lit 
the next, to the next, 

A nothin' hi" different:*' heh etvn yo it and / loiter is that your i r it r i e of the entities is tiltuth 
more syrnfuithetie. J Ictfzer was a reflection of an older time, looking at "hosts simply as a 
problem , He'd fust go iff t md get rid rtf them, Whitt you do is more like flier a fry for the 
ghost, as well as therapy for (hr people these, ibidne zvty up-front that this approach to 
looking at the afterlife is a way far people to feel better about their present lh>es, iff have 
a higgler picture about where their loved ones have gone, and may fie where they're going, 

You hit it Eight on the head. We do have a survival of the personality, we take 
our essence with its,, and yon can tall it a ghost* soul, spirit, cneigy, whatever. We 
let fear glow mislead oftiyiitg to realize w|in these poor people wi re- Hus we can 
learn Irom them, which is what we do in the seances. I've been very lucky to be 
able Lo meet with one of my deceased relatives, tity maternal grandmother, 
whom 3 loved very much, and to whom I dedicated my litsE book. 

If a person believes that they are in a haunted house, that they're living with a spirit 
if so me hind, what would your advice to them he ? 

If they fed they want to just gel rid of it, they can then purge it with sea salt 
and vinegar. But 1 don't know if I'd want to call an exorcist. It's almost 
impossible — the Catholic Church looks the other way, and as Episcopsiliaim 
go, it would really have to be proven. Hut if everything becomes really had, 
deplorable and negative, move, 

/ thought yott might say people shouldn't he sea red, but you 'ie saying it's natural to he 
afraid of these things, 

Can you imagine, Scott, how many spirits, ghosts, essences, whatever, are 

iv i Eli us right now? If we saw I hem ;l!I, we’d crack up. 

My mother-in-law was living with us, my wife smd children and me, and she 
said. You know that you're haunted here? She used to be kind of restless, an 
insomniac. Slic’d go downstairs lo the family room and sleep oil the Couch, 
She said l his man kept coming. He had red eyes, and was very, very tall. His 
head touched the ceiling. We had nine-foot- high ceilings, and he would stare 
at Iker. So sfiie moved, Altei thill, ivc were always visited al the same lime, 
Wednesday evening about t):00, by I he smell of bunted leathers nr hair, 
l 'hen it got very cold. The kids* e tot lies were always rearranged, thrown on 
the floor. Could have been a poltergeist. The kids were adolescent, and those 
teenage hormone surges are whal they say Ini tigs on poltergeist activity 
Anyway, this spirit would come and we'd smell this obnoxious odor 1 had the 
electrician make sure there wasn’t anything wrong, and el was at that 
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particular time clitic we rrally got htniiilrardctL li was Wiimu w there was no 
rtjisan for die lii'cpliiccs in the neighborhood in Ijc going, So cl shouldn't Ik l 
1 h;n odor ofburiiing. Bui it would come through, mid 1 I hough I, ^\ r e: U , lei's 
got someone lo <1 r;il with itiis. Am! dial worked ... at Inst, ‘ E hen ii came hack 
a (nv cm ml 1 1 if later, so I started doing my rim;il t and Li worked lor a while, 
hm ir kepi coining hack, 

Diet you ever see thr ahirii si ft a \<mr moUiet-iti-luw vefewitd Hi? 

No, but neighborhoods in (lie suburbs being what they are, the 
neighborhood kills told us that there had been a suicide in our house— in 
my study, a* a matter of' fact, A teenage gir! had tried lo commit suicide 
several times. We sold the house and moved. Luckily ii didn't come along 
with us. -Sometimes they will— thev'll follow von. 

I've had a lot of in tcn-siing experiences, but E haven't pm those in the books, 
because they'd just go on and on. And people want proof — although there 
are a heck of a lot of people that 3 run across who say, I ley, I loved your 
book — let me lell you about my experience! 

When my wife and I actually did see some spirits was when we were 
newlyweds, anti we were living in ntt apartment in Capitol Mill, here iu 
Denver. It’s an older neighborhood, and we were visited several rimes by 
a young man standing at die foot ol our bed. My wile finally saw it, so she 
became sort of a hell ever. And we moved. We Emu id out from the landlord 
dial the mall find committed suicide ill our place. Thanks fui telling us! 
You know, because I would not have moved in! [VI thought the deal was 
awfully good, I didn’l use any of my arts lo get rid ol him, I just said lo 
Lana, my wife, Let's move! 

Then two years ago we went to New Orleans, and we were staying with these 
friends in one of their itmcsJiarcs, in one of the oldest sections ol New 
Orleans. There was a hospital there dating back to the French, We were 
staying with this couple — hi separate rooms, Scon. Anyway, the gal we were 
staying with — she's very scientific, very rational — she said, Hoy, I feel uneasy 
hci'e! And even her husband said, 1 just feel creepy and crawly. And they 
didil'l sleep at all. Then one nighl there was a raging storm in New 
Orleans — you know what it's like down die re when they get thunder and 
lightning? Well, she lightning Li e up the window, and there was this young 
soldier in a strange outfit, very liaiile of New Or leans — 

A Oivit War Hiij/nnj;? 

(_Uvil War or something like that. I vaguely recognised Isis bandolier and Elis 
hai, as lie was standing at the cud of the bed. We were in New Orleans for 
about live, six days, and he stayed there. E Ic’d stare down at me, and it gave 
me the creeps. Poor kid. Ele wasn't more than sixteen or seventeen years of 


75 


T H E DARK H O R S E BOOK of H A U N T I N G S 


age. Well, anyway, 1 w‘as talking to a lady down on the wharf — she was 
ru lining a tourist booth. and she said, What are you staying! 1 And 6 to tut 
her, and she got big eyes and looked at me, and she said, Ob my Coif! Site 
used to own [hill place, hut she Left it because the ghosts kept bothering her 
kids. One 1 1 e^I i t she'd Itecn washing i he dishes, and the dishes started flying 
around, smashing against tilings. And she said it was time to gel out of there. 

We also went to several ol the plantations — Oh, my God, the vibrations were 
SO incredible, I got headaches, and I'd have lo get nul ol'tlic lour and go 
outside. Id hear banjo music in one place. My hair was being touched— 
what little hair i have left, was being stroked, and I could feel cobwebs over 
my lace, breath blowing in my ears. I always get nervous, Scott, because I 
don’t want them to Come with me. I'm afraid ihcy're going to piggyback on 
me, I kepi I Slinking of white light, \-% , Eiirtr liglit, while light, A misty white light 
surrounding me, 

Scott, I've had so many wonderful tilings, been gifted with so many 
wonderful encounters. There come* a point, when you're at a cocktail party 
or something — I start talking about it, and you should see their eyes, I just 
say, t lh ho ho, just kidding. And I move on, because it's not fully acceptable. 
But when science devotes itself (u in vest iga ling h;nint iiigs, my God, they gel 
these wonderful sighiings, some of 1 which show up on the real high-speed 
(itm. I have h friend that is doing that. He’s a commercial photographer, bm 
he’s going after spirits now. When they gel these photographs, people say. 
Oil, it’s been doctored! Or ii's the liglu coming in through the drapes — we 
have a million excuses for why it can happen, dunk about when it 

Incomes provable — we have a place to go to when wu dit'r WJiai i! rttral ffjjfjfd 
Our personality does survive. It’s not the end. 


harry iDrelter is ft practicing ttiediutii, and has burn for several- decodes, fits books on 
these experiences. Beginner's Guide to Mediumship ami the upcoming Secrets of 
a Medium, a re available from better bookstores, or the f mb tidier Weher Hooks 
(800/423-7087). 
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£y? MAYBE f WAS TWELVE- 

HW'S THINK TP PEMEM&E& TM F 
peta/lo — cawsmB#N& wfiffr 
HAPPENED LATER — etyr: . , 


. . . well, ipom-t 

0 GET AHEAP 
OFMVOEtF, 


SfefeS 


fBMSri'flfVf. M>'™¥M?nmVW 5 
±f«s still Pt£Ga\^n/Ki} from the 
VA-iyy AF'-P' ™sev ftnwvG 

rttfH HfO &F&THER DQmt THE 
OTHER S/PE OF THE WU* 


A tESGOH- POTETfVPE 
FwO-QH-A-BfKE POWH 
A *VL£-i-CW& MU OH 
A PA rtf &POAP THAT 
* TliRNS INTO LOOSE 
3 GtiArtt AT THt- BOTTOM, 



WmmLV UV SandV STRABLEY AkT BV PAirL CHADWICK COLORS Affl) I FTTEFL’S hv Ml o: 111 . 1 . MAf)$£H 



\jr L*4_4-m=*f> m rr-rr i-tnf&m, t p* 

G/PLFMEnO THEBE fGRAtf ABORTIVE MAXEOOT 
sEssfOfi. SHE hEWA FORGAVE ME FOR NOT 

warning f&#AEfoor the tfcetfy staanos of 

TAAj*¥i$fti£ LWPERNEATHTHE B&fP&E. AnP frtf 
HE VE& ACTUALLY MADE /T TO THE MPL OUT, . . 
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THf 4 UAPPRQBA&LY f MAUf ^ 
I?f CQPCMtf^ AVP GGttS&fi OF-rf RACCOON. 


*tOrMLtctf&&Q&tN 
Sap weat&eP — ?*£■ 

BAfti GAME £TPAt<i//T 
THRQtiGV — 

HMS GREAT M THE 

flWffie. 



T"- 


f rtWFi^Wtt: ftKW 

7 W 4 / Mi ETASHEP THERE 

USTH, THEY WE PE GOMM/TTEP 
TO MEMORY. 


TGruees tjust 

HSAHfEP TO GETAWAY 
fROMMYEtSTEP 
ASP HER ERiENPS. 


^rtif 'paPPlep, JJr r 

flfiME+fSER TRSHYJNG. 












FUMKy r AS SCARED AS 
TEN EMOTES 

&™w;jwjroPF^ ? 
a r Twmws general 
STORE FOR A GRAPE- 
SOSA , , , JifSTUAE 
alWAYE. 


SAAY 9 E nftaw YOiTRE A ASP 
YOU POfAT XNOW ENOUGH 
TuklNOtY THAf^tiSfA uAE 
THAT tSSfT SUPPOSE# TO 
HAPPEN, SO YOU LET If GO 
SOONER THAN You WOULD 
OTHERWISE- SURE, TFtYAS 
WEIR#- ANP SCARY. SHIT I 
MEYER WENTJQNES? IT. TO 
AMY8Q&Y, 






BESIDES. 
ST HAS 
EA&HJN&- 
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&VT£ft¥BCTW MAKS 5UR£ y L 'JU \ 
HAV£ A SK^RP PtrJSIU, I PONT 
WAKT fiW INTERRUPTIONS 
. DURING THE TEST. 


J-M &&4HA 
MY PfNCfc. 
HfriUUV sharp; 


NGmwtr 
wQvu?mvE 
MAfTFRF&tO 
ywyscx*. . . 


we. I'M 
ALU PJC-HT, 


vdu LCCK 
LlK£ YOU CAN'T 
BREATHE. 


IASKEP 
IF SOMETHIN* 
IS WRCr-JO, 


-!tASP¥- 

suijt up, 

PENNS. 


/ N£¥gffSVrMT€XJTOF 
MY WAY TU BE MEYW 
TGi*&fcY r T&EVMY 
SOME- OF TME OTHERS 


7?iareQVi-P8£ 
WWME Ai-WAYB 
TTVEPMV&fEY 
TO BY MY AA>£vp r 


MAyBE THAT'S 

wwrfM teeumq 
TWSSFQRY* , . 


, 7m« 


JSlEYA WHtFF OF 
U&VZY CfXJLB 


SW£ your 

ra 

r 

MasEWuas, 


yo 
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V.-JS ZI(>1£5 
SAYS TUf. 

FAMILY EC¥SN"T 
W-T MOCH rtWF/, 


Al-Wi’Rg 
YOU UXK IMS 
FOft? 


— so i J w cof^nif 
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LjVEKy P&XfFi? 

K_ SW IT, J 
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^Hl 1 
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VW'vlE 
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THOUGHTS t?f= UIRFf 
AVP&&X7V STAR/EPWmt 
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pays. 



rPH even 

WrCMIY 

4^yBac5Y 
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h'afone. 


me PtfF£R£M£i: 
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AnP as a ft£AUTY 
Par iffy brash turn 
ovesUzr&VE. 


. , .IMAPB££N 
Attxag Of- assy's 

i-O/V^LSlYESS AWP 
MUST — MAVMY& 
UVEC TfiEOaOh' A 
P£$RE£QFTUf- 
sAtre TK&trMejvr 
rnyoeie. 


JTWEPTO 
M/VOATSANP 
PtffrONAiiZe /W? 
AOT/Oivs, Sari 
COuljtm'tl/f 

tOMTS^LF. .. r 


/ RfPtv£Pe VES& 
L TS TTAYAR1? 
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t*iSWOAf££f r Off 
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, , , Bisrwmr 
&i& SEIKO REAR 
Peel uxe? 


lASXEPAfYPAPA&QtJf 
rr. me saip YOU Pf&vr 
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WERE REAP, 


jUCW&VPYtV 
wtrfM- 
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VEMMS AMP ?mP 
TWE !NE STABLE 
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ERf AWARE Of 


f\ /ERY/M nG 


tmr 


WAS HAPPENING 


YOUR SIXTY? ME 


5Al& 


YCUSlTFEEf- 


rr 


■ A' 


Yona 


TOES 


first. 


SECXPOE 


TREY 


bvriep 


YOU 


BAREf oor. 






r&tEwtMKRa 
IT WAS COMING 
FROM, 


BY THE PlFTMNtQRT, 
I gExsl&n* t to MORE 
ft ANY LQMSER. 









N'NC ■ - 
HOT 

M'WBE 


fl-UT I 
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r ouees- 


I &UEEE THAT EVEN THE 
EM&-LEST GESTURE OF 
ACCEPTAHCE MADE (WS 

fliiwnw — 70 rtMERE 
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EASftR FOB. AMfc 
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LARRY AGAtH 




Mo cne re*n*mbtrSi how/ many -M KT S 111* 
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Se n.S^ « F + i.rm . 



AH.TttkS IS 
min'i'M iifttp 
OP BARKIN' PAY 
Throat &K Y 
m&Ht ArTEK 
MIGHT F oft- i 

MOtHliM'- X 


MiAH i 5 £ Vrf tE 
DOIM& LIT 
V WE&W&, 


f Oh m\ MV 
GEANpPA told 
M fc WHEW I 
A PUP.-- 

S "Wow-T AT \ 
i MiPMiewT 

1 TWEEf \ 
, V STHONC. -y 




T HEAft.p 
VCUtL CALL 


■wlHAT is 
VO u R, 

TftOiJBV&T 


STkAs - i> y e^aw ■p^FK* 1 ' t Ji-LL"nt='iwr5i5A! 
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W-WELL r £iP. 
ITS OUR fEieNP 

HE'-fctU ITS 
AWFUL JIAtp 
frESCJ^ 




THAYK VchJ l--“ 

For tcMIW C-J i'"' WE AftE 

HiSWORCP 

0Y YoOK 
msEMte,^ 

THJS J3 
MT rR|EWP„ 


•PE&PfcKATEC-Y 
WEEDS YOJ* 
HEJUp. 



Hrtrt. S* JACK , 

VJHAt p0 


WE u. 
see s IE , ■ . 
MY FAMlLV 
MWEP FIE Rt 
JU&T TH Li 

susawiee ■ 

THE? BUkit 
Ml A HOUSE, 
A REALLY 

V/WepFUL 
USUlfc, ACTUALLY. 


SEEM ABL F- T6 SLEEP 
OWE FUU, WI^hT fFJ,!1\ 



PTcAuSE (| 
Haunted 


m 










JAC1CS 

ttuirtG MC 
HE NfcT-PS 

AFf LCfllOW. 

M&P.F- 

ATtEHTidM 


X AtA Hof ■ 

T 4yst WAHt 
A PtCtUT 
T NlWff S SLEET 


PtOPLC . PUASL 


A^ r tHE 
HOUS£ WAS 
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CAk nr. 

PU&S 


1 HFAkD TUE CR|£3 
TOOj FRoh A Nfe *T 
pciOR ., . ... 


A AH, YOu'rE BOTH 
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SAME BOWL, X BftfJ 
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X ‘'fES, WELL Tt 1? 
f poSS^LE TKAT SOME 
GREAT UHRAPFJHESS 

took plage here. 
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Sn,ft Srtif 
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pur me jowMPi 
didn't stop, 
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ih m-j house, 
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RAIn { 


HE WAS IN TEEViULt 
shape, ^ ip. that's when 
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Ak& Wfc DECIDED FO 
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SEAH, WfU r ElEAL OR 
Mot, If I Sfg SOMt 
&Lp T'U. &T"f 
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Vpu'O look 
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QOLf PEDOUM', 
pyiwtf. 
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. Some r.P- 
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WALT 



that Faerie, he 
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HFA iAi S> 
KEEP STILL, 
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kT5 AiL IfltHT 
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CUT NOW. 
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Ourjtlrtists and Writers 



A graduate of tht LlnivtTsity of Cincinnati with a tltgl'ce ill painting, PHILIP 
CRAIG R USSJELL hats run the gamut in comics. Alter establishing 31 iuiinc for 
hiii] self hi Marvell he WL*m on to become one of the pioneers in opening new 
vista* tor this underestimated field, lie has created award- winning adaptations 
of opr ms such 31s Wagner’s The Ring iff the Nibelung and Mostarl's The Magk 
/-‘/(rtf, as well us his ongoing project, retelling i tie I airy lilies of Oscar Wilde, I le 
has become a highly rcspalwl ardst's artist with his line- lined,, idealistic style, 
and revolutionary storytelling. 

MlfCM is the publisher of Dark Horse Comtes and the president 

of Din k Horse Knlcrtaiiimcnt, Ini' which he lias produced numerous projects 
for film and television. Co-author of Comirs HetuNMii the Paneis and Blest Qfjh 
Mike is an enthusiastic collector of vintage toys and comics. Mike and his wife* 
Karie . live with their three daughters in I,ake Oswego, Oregon, 

j MIKE MfGNOIJ\ is the award-winning creator of tlie cnmic-hook Heitho and 
spent part of this year working on the film version with director Guillem 10 del 
Toro, Mignola s other comics work includes best-selling books For both Marvel 
and DC Comics, as well as work for almost every other major publisher, in 
Hollywood he has worked as an artist and designer with Francis Fol'd Coppola 
and Disney on the fi Inns Draculfi and Atlantis, respectively. I Ic lives in Manhattan 
wii.li his wife and daughter. 

GARY GIANNI graduated from The Chicago Academy of Fine Arts in E 97 (>- 
I !is artwork hits appeared in i'hr Chietigii Fnbu ne, numerous magazines, children's 
books, and paperbacks. Gianni debuted his work m the comics field in I ( J 90 
and has since been recognized with the Kisncr Award for Host Short Story, lie 
is perhaps best known I'm his ink drawing and oil paintings for a number of 
honk collections, including lire Sazmgc liilnt iff Soiottion Ktltltf. 


British writer and news correspondent PERCEVAL LAN DQN (33(39-1927), in 
addition to writing "Thuinley Abbey” and other gothic stories, visited and wrote 
books on such commies as Tibet, Lhasa, and Nepal, mid edited John Pan neuter's 
honkuliuml book i frliatroftes,. or Ntnv Posh'S for Sundials . 

PAUL LEE is it painter :md freelance illustrator, the creator of tile comics series 
Lurid, ,md co-creator of 7 'hr DtftdFs Footprints. I le has worked closely with Brian 
Horton, most notably on Hark Horse’s Huffy th# Vnutfirp. Sfoyrr covers, He 
recommends liber to promote regularity, and lives with his wife and son in 
Stun hern C ialilnrnia, 

RRIAN HORTON has been ait ilh^lralor and video-game artist fen - ten years, 
lie's worked for inieraci ive companies including Disney, Dreamworks, and 
Kleci i onic Arts, At KA he was the Lead Artist on Ctivr HfirkrCi Undying, and tor 
the past two Veal'S lifts been at ] lie Collective, art directing Inditnui Janas, find (hr 
Em fr fur's Ibifth. Brian moonlights in comics w i r 1 i his partners in crime, fscoit 
A] lie mid Paul Lee, on Huffy, Slur Wars, and 7 'for Ifr-.'iFs Footprints, E le shares hi* 
life with liis wile Susan and son Victor in Alisa Viejo, California. 

SCOTT ALLIE writes and edits comics and stories for Dark Horse Comics and 
other publishers. He lives in E’ort land, Oregon with bis wife Melinda and their 
phantom cat, Shadow, 

Alter growing up in Munich, Cri many, (//./ OESTERLE suffered a bout of 
acoustic aphasia (a brain malady wide It impairs the ability to understand 
language) for a month in, the early nineties, His comics stories have since 
centered Oil frenzy and broken lunatics. II is lirsi Full-length comic. Hmin Songs, 
was published in tbermany in 1999, and later translated into English. He lives 
with his girlfriend Dan Ida and young son Vincent, and is at work on his series 
HtiCiOV Untbm, about a man tv ho can see other people's delusions. 

Born in Simla F’e, Argentina in 197] , LUCAS MARANGON attended the Manuel 
llclgrano School oft. rap hie Design and Advertising, and soon got work as a 
professional illusnaLotv In 1995 he moved to Mexico City and began his work 
as a cutnic-book artist. Lucas continues to draw comics lor Dark Horse, including 
the series R.I.Ri). and short stories ill -S'jVj r i Va rs Yrf/cs. 


MILTON FREEWATEfi, JR, diet! ill a tragic accident its 1'197 during a Irip to 
Walla Walla, when, deciding to spend the night in his car, he uiiwitiingly pin ked 
directly on H »] > oi train luitks. 1 le’s I he only real ghost writing [in this anthology, 
lint don't tell him, because lie does not know he's dead, 

PAUL Cl I A D WICK , descendant oE" Oregon Governor Stephen Chadwick and 
«l‘ Piesidcnl ] i din Tyler, found their poll mi IS spooky growing lip. He Eatei 
realized their expressions were accusal ory, given I lit 1 degeneration of I he family 
indicated by Ins chosen profess Loti, A cartoonist since 1084, he's best known for 
I he hrain-Lrnusplant-victim saga Ctmrrrle, and less So for r fhe Wtittri Iietou\ a 
melange of" i.ovccnili. Freud, anti Kirhy. 

RANDY STEAD-LEY lias been wi lting comics now for twenty years, and editing 
them for almost as niiiiiy, [i is perhaps lor that reason that his memories til 
growing up in a small (own in rural Oregon art: so Ibggy that lie now believes 
that the events in his story in this book might actually be true, 

JILL THOMPSON is a renowned illustrator and tile creator of the award- 
winning, all-ages cnrlonn-honk series Scary Cwtniuiaihef. \ ler work has been seen 
in books ranging from Classics iUustrrttetl and 14 fonder Wtmimt to Sandman, |ih is 
a longtime res idem oft Chicago, where sEie lives with her husband, the comic- 
book wriler Brian AzzareHo. 

EVAN DOE KIN is the I larvey, tisner, and Ignats Award -winning creator of 
ft ml Cheese and Dm'k from Slave Tabor Graphics, and various Marvel, Dark 
E lorsc, and IKl comics. I Eis- ra nooning has appeared in Iixtjuhr r Spin, The On tan, 
Disney Advcnimt^^ ami Nifhfiotfeort magazine, With Sarah Dyer, he's written For 
Spurt' (Uutai (it nisi tu Cat uit, SitprnMiit, and lialumtt fteyon/I, and was creator, writer, 
and executive producer ol Wetcame io Eilingville, his very own failed pilot dial 
aired oil I he CarltHin Network ihronghonl 2002- 
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P. Craig pits sell 
Mike Richardson 
Mike Mignola 
Gary Gianni 
Perceval Xyndon 
Paul Xge 
Brian Jdorton 
Scolt'glllie 
MU Oesterle 
Jjj,cas Marangon 
Milton freewater, Jr 
Paul Chadwick 
Bandy Stradley 
Jill 'Thompson 
Scan P> orkin 

and an intend f/H-- 
with tit turn- nifdiutu 

XV JU tfreller 


TT EI-LBOY INVESTIGATES 
^ ^ ;t hidden tclhii' and 
discovers his own imcamiy 
connection to the spirits within 
... a youngs litiy lends friends and 
family alike into an abandoned 
house from which no erne ever 
leaves , r . and an unprecedented 
list it:u Ilk ensues between a world 
i isivelei and the ancient spirit 
of an English mansion ... 


These ghostly stories and more 
await you within The Dark / 1 or sc 
Booh oj Hfiiiiiihifrs , a collection oj 
original short horror stories hy an 
atvard-winning lineup of comics 1 
top talent, 
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